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THE OLD GUARD TO THE FRONT. 


TAMMANY OUGHT TO SEEK AMONG ITS OLDEST AND STAUNCHEST SUPPORTERS FOR A MAYORALTY CANDIDATE WHO WILL CoME UP To SETH Low's MEASUREMENTS. 




















HE LIVED AND LEARNED. 


«‘ Yes,” said the returned Klondiker; «I 
did have a hard time; but I never fully ap- 
preciated the difficulties of the trip until I 
read the descriptions in the New York papers.” 









ANOTHER MECCA. 
«¢T see that crowds of people are rushing 
to Klondike.” C 
«*Yes; they say it ’s like Canton during 
‘the campaign.” 








EVERY CLOUD has a silver lining; but it won’t 
be worth talking about if silver goes much lower. 


THE POPULAR song should only be sung in the hearing of those with 
whom it is popular, 
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NO DECEPTION. 





PURCHASER (visiting his purchase of real estate).— Great Scott! 
The fellow who sold me this lot said it was fifty feet deep. I bet he 
told the truth, too! I can’t touch bottom with this fishing pole. 


A BULLETIN. 


9 gene "95) From Love's DEAD-LETTER OFFICE. 
(G (Tuad 2 HIS OFFICE wishes hereby to say 

9 That lots of messages lovers send 
& To be delivered without delay, 


Within our boxes existence end; 





4) 
R And parties forwarding aught of these 
s a aia 
' (GINS) lo hearts whose fondness they ‘d fain possess, 
Nos) iS fo Will make an effort hereafter, please, 


At ascertaining the right address. 


“Ah! go to Clara and tell her heart 
I love, dear Cupid!” a suitor prays. 
Mur boy, returning, reports the part 
Does not abide in the lady's stays. 
We search the truant, we'll say, a week, 
But quit on finding the maiden fair 
Makes such disposal of what we seek 
That bits are wandering everywhere. 


Some send us after a heart that ’s dead; 

Some send us where never a heart did beat; 
In gravest error have we been led; — 

Which need not happen, as we repeat, 
If you ‘ll be cautious, to ascertain 

That what you 're trying to so impress 
Has truly being, and is contained 

Within the premises you address. 

Layton Brewer. 


IN GOOD COMPANY. 





MAMA.— Now, Johnny, you must remember to use your right hand. 
I don’t want you to become left-handed. 

JOHNNY.—Why, Mama! some of the best pitchers in the League 
are left-handed! 

ASPIRATIONS. 

FRIEND.— You ought to be satisfied with the Dingley tariff. Foreign 
competition in your line is pretty well shut out. 

PROTECTED MANUFACTURER. —Yes. We have a couple of Con- 
gressmen working now on a scheme to protect us against domestic compe- 
tition. 


° 
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BLUEBEARD — FATIMA. 


And yet Bluebeard and Fatima had a most charming wooing. 

‘**Do you dislike bright colors?" asked Bluebeard, looking tenderly 
down into Fatima’s lustrous eyes. 

‘*Not on your whiskers!"’ answered Fatima, with a naiveté well 


becoming the occasion. 
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THE PASSING OF TENNIS 
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N° MORE the cry of “ Thirty, All!” 
Re-echos from the lawn; 

We ‘ve laid aside the tennis ball, 

The net and court are gone. 


Across the links we whack the earth In Scottish hose and Scottish breeks 
With clubs of gruesome shape ; We dawdle o’er the green ; 

No sound of joyousness or mirth We talk of ‘‘ brassies” and of ‘‘ cleeks "’ 
From us we let escape. And know not what we mean. 


We “ put” and “drive,” it seems an age 
Since last we played at tennis ; 

Whose name, in sooth, since golf's the rage, 
Seems rather to be Dennis. 


: \\\ But, still I like the good old sport, 
Sy WW By far all golf above ; 
¥) \ For, oft we courted in the court, 
\) \\ When we were ‘‘ Twenty, Love!” 
A\ 
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Roy L. McCardell. 
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DAVENPORT. sudden start in the last twenty-five years, and that it would be difficult to 
AVENPORT, IA., is one of those towns like Altoona, or limit its future greatness. But, although you can’t judge by the length of 
Rochester or Cheyenne, where all persons have been, a toad’s tail how far he can jump, you can always tell by the toad that he 


but where no person has ever lived. The purpose of can’t jump far. 
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; being in these towns is to pass through them. In these In such things as the seven wonders of the world, Davenport is defi- 
; towns subscription banquets cient. But the water supplied by the waterworks 
f are held when the trains come ———————— is seven times more wonderful than all the 
: in, and the second course con” seven. It is obtained from the Missis- 
i is coming on when the &: sippi, and it is certainly muddy. 
j trains pull out. To draw people to It is so muddy that the people 
4 these banquets requires a gong of such _|j have taken the water department 
\ violent clangor as would suffice oe \s into politics, and will use noth- 
to call together all the tribes of = OES ing else. At Davenport the Mis- 

- Tag /// sissippi resembles a wide, dark- 


Africa; and, when it is beaten, 














the walls of the station buildings Dneree SRoor Hum | \\ ee 4 colored plain, barren of verdure. 

sway in and out, and people hollilp | RN ill MR, \ Mh | Ae | 4, The water that runs into the 

rush from the cars in fear. My NG l= Pim , y ah Yi. washbowls at the hotel is so 

The railroads have chosen : ve ee a HN) meen! <! [ LM he roiled and bemoiled that the 

these towns as eating-stations, / 4 traveler thinks he has washed 


before he begins; and, after he 
has washed, he thinks that he 
has n’t. It is the more cleanly 
alternative not to wash, as a 
rule, and local mathematicians 
have figured out curves and 
tables for different professions 
and handicrafts, showing how 
long the persons engaged in 
different pursuits will be the 
cleaner for not washing. For 
an ore shoveler the time is six- 
teen days. 

They treat the water differ- 
ently here, according to the 
purpose for which it is desired, 

If they wish a fluid for drinking, 
they filter the river and save the 


in order that they may be mean 

and disobliging, and yet be 
& considered kind and thought- 
ful; for the railroads do not 
wish to stop more than fifteen 
minutes in a place, and in these 
places the passengers would 
not wish to stop more than fif- 
teen minutes. The trains al- 
ways pull out with the bells 
ringing and everyone satisfied. 
f People who have passed 
through these places a hundred 
times or so may find in their 
minds an unsuspected curiosity 
to know what sort of places they 
are when the trains have gone and 
the gongs are silent and walls of the 











buildings have ceased to palpitate. intima SSeS SSS) water. If they want a farm, they take 
As I once passed several hours in te ee ee the river just as it is. They claim it 
Davenport, I may be the only person “"™"™ '**” * HEPPsER & Scuwanzuann is just moist enough; but, as a matter 
competent to allay this curiosity. A REFUND. of fact, like many Western: people, they 
Davenport is in Iowa, and it is usu- MANAGER. — The fiftieth performance of ‘‘ The Dining-Room depend on irrigation. 
ally confounded with Dubuque ; but it Girl” occurs next week, and I intend to give away some dainty silver . 
is a different town, having its own souvenir. Can you suggest anything? 
autonomy. It is not a very large town; FRIEND (who has seen the play).—I1 think you 'd make a hit by CONSISTENCY 1s often only another 


but its people say that it has taken a giving each person in the audience a silver dollar. name for obstinacy. 











PUCK. 
THE LAST TWO DEPARTMENTS OF OUR- GREAT DEPARTMENT STORE STORY!! 
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OR, 


SARAH, THE SALESLADY; 


THE BELLE OF THE BARGAIN BAZAR! 


[Synopsis of Preceding Eight Departments Omitted for Lack of Space.] 
The story opens in the Gents’ Neckwear Department of the Big Bargain Bazar. Cyril Montague, the dashing young millionaire, has stepped 


in to purchase a necktie, the TWO-DOLLAR KIND, but marked down for this sale to 48 cents! 


Only one to a customer. He has bought a 


beautiful effect in green and yellow from Sarah St. Smythe, the fair young saleslady, and had tendered her a fifty-cent piece in payment when our 


story began. He is still waiting for his change. 


DEPARTMENT IX. 
For LOVE OR MONEY? 
(By Miss Beezie O'Brien, of Finnigan & Cassidy's Mammoth Emporium.) 
OME, CHECK!” 

Cyril Montague turned wearily. The strain had been 
telling upon him. Merciful heavens! How leng must he 
wait? The silvery voice of the fair young saleslady roused 
him from his weariness. How beautiful she was! 

Small wonder, then, that the discriminating superintend- 
ent had transferred her from the tinware aisle in the base- 
ment to where her beauty would stand her in better stead in 
the Gents’ Neckwear Department. 

Some there were who whispered that Sarah St. Smythe 

had a pull with the handsome young superintendent. But it 
was just like the mean things to say it. And it wasn’t true! 

They were alone. The fair young shoplady and the handsome young 
millionaire; the big run being that day in the leather department, where 
there was a special drive in harness. 

‘¢It’s like waiting for money from home, ain’t it, Miss?” Cyril ven- 
tured; ‘it’s so long coming.” 

Sarah, the saleslady, giggled. 

«¢Ain’t you turrubul!” she said. 

Cyril Montague was a refined gent. He only 
associated with the Four Hundred, and it 
was well that none of the charge or car- 
riage trade customers were in the neigh- 
borhood of the necktie counter; for 
what would Mildred Wadburn, the 
haughty heiress and social queen, 
have thought could she have seen or 
heard Cyril Montague in conversation 
with the beautiful saleslady ? 

“¢C-a-s-h!” 

Again her silvery voice rang out. 
But still the cash girl did not appear. 
By this time Cyril Montague had 
grown a lovely Vandyke beard, but in 
Sarah St, Smythe’s eyes this but made 
his manly beauty the more madden- 
ing. Cyril started at her voice. 

‘“‘Yes; do hurry them!” he said; 
‘‘I have an important meeting with my banker to-day, upon a matter 
involving ten million dollars, and it is already three hours past the time 
appointed.” 

‘* C-a-s-h!” 

Again Cyril started. But he did not go far, for he had resolved to 
stay for his change if it took until the firm inaugurated their Annual Fire 
Sale. 

‘“‘One is kept waiting here quite a while,” he said, after another 

pause. The remark was trite, but it made talk. 

‘‘Yes; it is something fierce !” answered the beauti- 
ful saleslady. For she was not averse to engaging in 
conversation with the handsome young millionaire. 

At this instant, Basil Thorndike, the villainous 
floorwalker, sailed by on a pair of roller skates, casting 
a baleful glance upon the pair as he dashed on upon 
his rounds. 

Both Cyril and the beautiful saleslady noticed the 
floorwalker’s angry glance. 

‘*He’s sore on me,” she said, ‘* because I refused 
to attend the moonlight picnic of the Lady Boiler- 
makers with him. I gave him to understand that 
the push was n’t high-toned enough for me.” 

She flushed with animation as she said the words 








with attention. How different she was from other 
girls he knew! 

As for Sarah St. Smythe, she could not help re- 
marking to herself: ‘* How real genteel he looks! 
None of your cheap dressers, but the real thing.” 

She looked him over more closely. It was still early in the after- 
noon, but Cyril Montague was in full dress as became the higher social 
circles with which he mingled. Three large diamonds down his broad 
shirt-bosom also bespoke his elegance and refinement. He was tall, with 
classic features and prematurely gray eyes, and all the time he stood talk- 





in her own artless fashion, and Cyril gazed at her - 


ing with her hg stroked his heavy moustache, which was curled daintily 
at the ends, and was shiny and fragrant with the best brilliantine. 

At this moment, before she had time to take further inventory of her 
customer, Sadie Montmorency, Sarah’s lady friend, came down from the 
Meat Department on the eighteenth floor, where she had been busy all 
day at the sale of sausage remnants, and exclaimed merrily: ‘*O Sarah! 
Mr. Thorndyke says I am to relieve you while you partake of your lunch- 
eon. Mame and Mag and all the others are there waiting for you, and 
have got your finger-bowl ready !” 

Taking her chewing-gum and placing it in her own private spot under 
the counter, for Sarah St. Smythe was always the lady, our heroine pointed 
to the cot which the house furnished to all 
customers who were waiting for their 
change, for it was an up-to-date firm, 
and motioning to Cyril Montague that 
she would be back, Sarah glided 
away like a sylph. 

The handsome young millionaire 
gazed after her in admiration, ‘‘ How 
beautiful she is!” he thought again. 
‘“¢IT would give half my wealth, aye, 
even the change I am waiting for, if 
yon fair girl would smile upon my 
suit.” As he thought the words, he 
idly jingled the camphor balls which he 
always carried in his pocket to keep the 
moths out of his full-dress suit. 

At this instant the shrieks of a young girl 
high above the din of the store roused the millionaire from his reverie. 

‘“*My goodness! The hyena has broken loose out of the Animal 
Department! And if that ain’t Sarah St. Smythe screamin’ I wish I 
may die!” 

It was Sadie Montmorency, Sarah’s substitute, who spoke; and she 
pointed in the direction of the Animal Department, from whence came the 
fierce growls of the hyena, and the shrieks of the imperiled saleslady ring- 
ing loud above the uproar and confusion. 

To think with Cyril Montague was to act. Often, indeed, he acted 
without thinking at all; but at this instant he did both at the same time. 
Springing hurriedly from the cot upon which he reclined he rushed to the 
rescue; but he was not aware of the dark face of Basil Thorndyke, the 
villainous floorwalker, peering at him with a scowl of malignant hate over 
a large pile of Summer challies, always sold heretofore at eighteen cents 
per yard, but now going at nine, without reserve ! 





DEPARTMENT xX. 
, PERILS Past. 
(By Miss Gertie Wogglebaum, of Burnupskt Bros. Grand Street Palace of Fashion.) 

Our Surprise Sale of Summer Silks caused great excitement; but the 
excitement was nothing to that caused in the Big Bargain Bazar by the 
escape of the Hyena. Already the fierce beast had Sarah St. Smythe in 
his grasp, when Cyril Montague, the young millionaire, sprang to the 

rescue. 
aaancee What could he do to save her? 
"4 "28 Hold! 
An 4dea seizes him ! 
It 1s A LAUGHING HYENA!! 

The next instant Cyril 
Montague had grasped the 
brute and was tickling it in 
the ribs! 

The rest is soon told. With 
Cyril Montague tickling the 
laughing hyena in the ribs 
and telling it funny stories 
the well-known risibilities of 

the beast were soon aroused and it went off into fit after fit of uncon- 
trollable mirth, until, weak from the effects, it was soon overpowered and 
taken back to its cage in the Animal Department, where it continued to 
chuckle until a ‘‘reduced to $4.28” tag was put on it. 

To the further amazement of all, Cyril Montague announced himself 
as the real head of the firm; he having bought out the controlling interest 
the day before. 

The week afterward, Sarah, the Saleslady, became his bride. 

Basil Thorndyke broke down and confessed that ’t was he who, out of 
pique, turned the hyena loose; and he was reduced from his proud position 














Gil 








“\ 
















































as floorwalker to the thankless and unprofitable job of delivering C. O. D. 
orders in Harlem on commission. 

So Sarah St. Smythe became the proud bride of the head of the firm; 
but she helps out during the holiday season and when special sales are 
inaugurated, and in consequence she still is — 


SARAH, THE SALESLADY; OR, THE BELLE OF THE BARGAIN BAZAR! 
Although in private life she lives in a double-breasted mansion and has 
ice cream any time she wants it. 


THE END. Roy L. McCardell. 





OF THE CLASS OF ’93. 


{With grateful yet apologetic acknowledgments to Oliver Wendell Holmes’ 
“The Last Leaf.) 
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HAVE SEEN him oft before, 
As he wobbled by the door 
On his wheel, 
And, as he passes now, 
I can only think of how 
He must feel. 


Il. 
For the fellow that we see, 
Rides a wheel of ‘93, 
Big and strong, 
With a frame to stand the jars, 
And a pair of handle bars 
That are long. 


IIT. 
They say that in its prime, 
Ere relentless Father Time 
Got a gait, 
"T was the swellest wheel in sight 
And in every way was right 
Up-to-date. 


IV. 
Cost a hundred dollars down,— 
Was the envy of the town, 
And it weighed, 
With the mud guards off, you know, 
Only forty pounds or so, 
In the shade. 


¥. 
But the saddle has a spring 
That will bounce like everything, 
And the tread 
Is as wide as wide can be, 
Like the weeping willow tree 
O’er the dead. 


VI. 
And I| know it is a sin, 
That I sit and grin, and grin 
At him here; 
But the funny, squatty frame 
And the nickel on the same, 
Are so queer. 


VIL. 

And if I should chance to be, 
Say in nineteen hundred three, 

Riding still 
This department store machine, 
Will folks guy me some? I ween 

That they will. 

Charles Newton Hood. 


A MAN HAS no more right to get blue than he has to get drunk. 


WHEN ONE word leads on to another, it’s a good scheme to lag behind 
a little. 
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THEY WERE ALREADY 
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IN THE DARK. 


FATHER (at breakfast).— How did young Snodgrass like my turning 


off the gas at nine o'clock last night ? 


DAUGHTER (surprised).— Why, 


that you did / 


Papa —I— he—we didn’t know 









PUCK. 





SOPYRIGHT, 1697 BY KEPFLER & SCHWARZMAN® 
NOT UNALLOYED. 
Miss ASKINS.—I 'm sure you had a fine time with all those 
young ladies at the seashore. 
TOoDLEs.— Not very good. There was another man there! 


PREVAILING CROP. 
STRANGER WITHIN THE GATES. -— So your land is exhausted, is it? 
MELANCHOLY INHABITANT.-— Quite exhausted. I don’t believe I 
shall be able to raise any more 
money on it, to speak of. 





WAR. 


When, now, under the 
new dispensation, ‘ grim: 
visaged war raised its 
wrinkled front,” women, 
of course, flew to arms. 

‘‘Why don’t you 
touch your hat, 
Maude ?” asked a gen- 
eral one day, as she 
passed her orderly. 

“Oh! I don’t 
know,” answered the 

orderly, in a languid 
way. 
‘Well, you need 

n’t get to thinking 

nobody else can 

touch it, even if the 
feathers on it did cost 
forty dollars!”  ex- 
claimed the general, 
hotly, entering her 
tent and banging the 
flap after her. 
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POOR LO. 


“Great Tomahawks! If those Government 
agents don't furnish soothing-syrup, I'll go on 
the war path!” 


THE STOWAWAYS. 
‘We 're off!—” 
The little group of tropic spiders nestled closer to the big banana stem. 
‘¢In a bunch!” 
And as the fruit steamer cleared the southern port, merry with the 
thought that they were sure now of free passage to New York, they made 
the recesses of the hold echo with the cry: ‘ Ta-ra-ra-rant-u-la!” 


So nen wee 
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ACCIDENTAL DEATH. 


CHOLLY VAN MuSHLY.—I say, me good fellow, what would be the penalty if I should shoot a deer out of season? 
GAME WARDEN.—There would n't be 7o penalty in your case, sir— everybody would know it was an accident. 








THE ECHO. THE IMPORTANT POINT. 





{ SfOOD within a wooded glen 


DoctTor.—You ’I] be on your feet in a week or so. 








‘*When to my cosy home I haste 
For dinner or for tea, 

What dainty dishes rare of taste 
Will she prepare for me ? 

Of ‘boarding out’ I 've had my fill, 
My appetite 's a-quiver, 

Oh! say what precious morsel will 
Her skill to me deliver ?”’ 

And Echo answered, ‘‘ Liver!” 


PATIENT.—On my feet? 


Before a mountain wall, 

And, ringing to my ear again, 
The echo mocked my call. 

‘*O Spirit of the Glen! ' I cried, 
‘** Will all be bliss divine 

When fast the nuptial knot is tied, 
And Phyllis shall be mine? 


But how soon will I be on my wheel ? 


Beneath the lamp-light’s rosy glow 
At even shall I sit 
And watch her fairy fingers sew 
Or mend or hem or knit?” 
And Echo answered, ‘“‘ Nit!” 


In peaceful, placid streams of love - 
Will all our moments flow 
As clear as Summer skies above, 
Or Summer seas below ? 
Will both our natures sweetly chime ? 
Will all be perfect quiet ? 
What will we do, O Spirit ? 
In love a neophite.” 
And Echo answered, “ Fight!" 


I’m 


‘And will I rule the roost?”’ said I, 
And always have my way, 
And-will my precious Phyllis try 
To honor and obey ? 
Shall I be leader of the band, 
Or will my rule be wrecked ? 
I pray thee, tell me, how I stand 
With her in that respect.” 
And Echo answered ‘ Pecked!"’ 





Joe Lincoln. 


UNCOMPROMISING. Pw ; AAS E-. SSRrc — 
‘¢ And the minister insists on the literal interpretation of the story of 7 : <AFYRIGHT, 1697, BY KEPPIER & SUHWARZMARN 
Jonah?” ‘ COULD SEE HIS FINISH. 


‘¢Oh, yes! He would n’t even admit that Jonah might have been in 


First Doc (sad/y).—They talk of taking me on an Arctic expedition. 
the whale’s belly only two days and twenty-three hours.” 


SECOND DoG.—Well, don't be so downhearted. 
short of provisions. 


They may not run 


THE WORLD has had its troubles; but it has never been without the 
consolation of believing that it was entering upon a new era. 


First DoG.— But, even if they don't, they may kill me to give people 
the impression that they did run short. 








SWART MALEN 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


O THE VOTERS OF GREATER NEW YORK: GENTLE- 

MEN: —You are about to elect your first Mayor. A 
small minority, say one one-hundredth of you, want a man 
who will give them offices and privileges in return for their support. But 
there are 540,000 of you in all, and only a few offices to be had, so it is 
plain that all but about 5,400 can have no hope of personal gain from the 
triumph of any particular party. If each of you had the hope of an office 
before him, I would hardly credit you with disinterested motives; but 
since the spoils of office can reach so few, I take it that the great majority 
of you are in a position to pass impartially upon the issues submitted, and 
are determined to secure as good a government for your city as you can. 


AN OPEN 
LETTER. 


* 
* * 

There are two opposing principles submitted for your consideration : 
partisanship and non-partisanship. The first is urged by the small 
minority of you that want to govern the city for what money they can 
make out of it. The second is represented by the Citizens’ Union as a 
refuge from the alleged evils of the first. It is your privilege and duty to 
determine which of the two promises more for the kind of government I 
have assumed that you want; and to this end I shali try to put fairly 
before you the claims of each. 


. * 


Partisanship says first that your Mayer should be chosen because he 
is a Democrat, or because he is a Republican. 

Non-partisanship says he should be chosen because of his fitness for 
the office, regardless of his religion, the make of bicycle he rides, or his 
politics. 

Partisanship says this election must be carried with a view to the 
presidential election of 1goo. 








Have rumbled round the sphere, 

With polysyllabic words, galore, 
Quite wonderful to hear. 

The Greeks and Turks have joined the fray, 
Our tongues to much harass. 

And, now,— O Lord !—the papers say 
There 's strife in Khyber Pass. 





PUCK. 


Irom Afghanistan dispatches come. 
The Orakzais are mad. 

Kurram with terror 's stricken dumb. 
Jamrud is just as bad. 

While watching Parachonas close, 
Are Gurrah tribesmen, bold ; 

And Samil-Mazasai, morose, 
The Ghoorkhas would enfold. 


O shades of days of history 
When details of a fight 
Presented names like Grant and Lee, 
And Jones and Smith and White! 
Pray save us from the dreadful fate 
That threatens us, en masse, 
When we 're assailed, at day press-rate, 
By news from Khyber Pass. 
Fdwin L. Sabin. 


IN BERLIN. 
FirsT CITIZEN.— The continued spread of the bicycle habit makes 


me somewhat nervous. 
SECOND CITIZEN. 





But why, Professor? 


FIRST CITIZEN. — Just think if the Emperor should take a notion to 
make a wheel! Not only would every man be compelled to ride, but it 
might be treason not to ride His Majesty’s make. 


Economy Too often makes a will in favor of Extravagance. 


THE STRAIGHT ticket is too apt to contain some candidates who are 


crooked. 








Non-partisanship says it should be carried with a view to the better- 
ment of the city of Greater New York. 

Partisanship says that unless you vote for ‘‘a straight party man” 
for your Mayor now, you will vote for free silver or some other hor- 
rible heresy in 1900. 

Non-partisanship says that, if you show sound judgment in electing 
a Mayor now, you will be apt to show equally sound judgment in voting 
for the next President, when the time comes. 

Partisanship says that the police force must be built up on political 
lines and be made to support the machine. 

Non-partisanship says that the police force must be free from poli- 
tical restraint. That the politics of a policeman is nobody’s business but 
his own. 

Partisanship says the street-cleaning force must be composed of men 
who will vote with the machine. 

Non-partisanship says it must be composed of men who will clean 
the streets. 

Partisanship says the excise laws must be solely for the benefit of the 
party in power. 

Non-partisanship says the excise laws must represent the sentiment 
of the community. 

Partisanship says that a drunken and worthless man shall be kept in 
office so long as he is loyal to the Boss. 

Non-partisanship recognizes no loyalty but loyalty to the city’s best 
interests. 

Partisanship, finally, has for its aim the perpetuation in power of one 
set of officeholders, regardless of the kind of service they render. 

Non-partisanship has for its aim the administration of the city’s affairs 
upon a common-sense basis of honesty and efficiency. 


* 
* » 


An excellent example of‘the working of these two principles is at 
hand for your guidance. Partisanship provided a street-cleaning force 
composed of decrepit but faithful partisans. It was a refuge for the lame, 
the halt and the blind. They voted the straight ticket but never cleaned 
the streets. Non-partisanship has provided a force of able-bodied, self- 
respecting laborers who vote as they please, but who must and do clean 
the streets. This is the one department of your city that is absolutely 
non-partisan; and it is the one department that has given perfect satis- 
faction to all but the machine politicians. The conclusion is too plain to 
need wording. : 

* 
+ * 

Concerning the question of party loyalty, you need go back but a 
year for instruction. The very leaders that now urge you to stand by 
your party then pleaded with you to throw off the party yoke for the sake 
of the National honor. You did so, and the National honor was saved. 
Or, if President McKinley and his administration can’t save it, you have 
done all yow can for it until 1900; and it is your right and your duty now 
to vote for the man that promises most for your city, regardless of the 


obsolete battle-cry of last year. Hopefully yours, 


PUCK. 
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PUCK. 


THE SAME KIND OF PAY FOR ALL. 


WEARY WILLY.—Yes; I heard dat farmer paid his help jess de same 
whedder dey worked er not; so I went ter work fer him. 

SUNSET Stms.—An’ played sick, I suppose ? 

WEARY WILLY.—Yep ;— until I found out dat he never paid nobody ; 
he wuz a dead-beat. 


JQ. 
Ld. CAUSE FOR CONTENTMENT. 
N 


a \ ARMER HORNBEAK (looking up from his newspaper ).—After 
| all, it seems to me that a man ought to be pretty happy up 

on there in the Klondike region. The paper says that in Winter 

GS the mercury regularly stands at about ‘sixty degrees below 

zero, and in Summer the country is infested with mosquitos 
* nearly as large as bats and almost as ferocious as hyenas. 
Mrs. HORNBEAK.— Mercy, Ezra! How could anybody be 
happy in such a place as that? 

FARMER HORNBEAK. — Why, I should think that the 

memory of the terrible cold of the previous Winter would 

make the man reconciled to the discomforts of Summer, 

and the thoughts of those monstrous mosquitos would 


make him contented in Winter; and I ’ve noticed that 
when a man is reconciled and contented he is usually 


happy. 








THEIR COURTSHIP. 
‘¢He said, ‘‘ Let’s take the cycle road!” 
And now a wife he hath 
Because she archly answered him: 
‘¢Why not the bridal path?” 


BUT THEY MAKE CENTURY RUNS. 
‘¢The mills of the gods grind slowly,” remarked the 


philosopher. 
«* Geared too low, eh?” queried the cyclist. 


PIAZZA AMENITIES. 
‘¢Is your sister’s husband coming down over Sunday?” 
‘¢No; it ’s too far.” 
‘¢Too far! Why, the charm of this place is its accessibility !” 
‘¢Yes; but my sister is a widow.” 


LOTS OF sympathy is wasted where kicks would be of more benefit 
to its object. 


WHAT WE MAY EXPECT. 

ORESTES HAMHAM (frst heavy tragedian).— Say! this new Greater 
New York deal is a snap! 

PHILANDER GHOSTWALK.—In what regard, Orestes? 

ORESTES HAMHAM.—Why, after playing two weeks in Coney Island, 
five weeks in Astoria, a month in Long Island City, and finishing up in 
Brooklyn, we can go on the road billed as: ‘The original cast and 
scenery, directly after a most successful engagement of 150 consecutive 
nights in New York.” 





“QUT OF SIGHT, OUT OF MIND.” 
‘¢ Did you see Dick Dewde’s get up? Did n’t he look out of sight?” 
‘s Yes; and all the rest of the adage, too.” 


STILL PREDICTING. 
‘¢ Tones has gone from bad to worse since he has lost his position on 
the Weather Bureau.” 


‘*What is he doing now?” re = 
‘‘He’s opened a fortune- ff! 


telling establishment.” 





TRUTH AND FICTION. 
‘¢ Crash!” 
‘¢Crash!” 
‘¢ Crash!” , 
Is the heroine falling down a 
a precipice? Is it the law-_ || i 


less lynchers hammering down 
the iron-bound doors of the 
county jail ? 

No, gentle reader; it is the 
dry goods advertisement 
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‘¢ How long,” inquired the 
Eastern potentate, ‘has the 
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young man been in the tread- 
mill? ? 

‘“¢Two weeks, O Conquering 
King! And he told me yester- 
day that he was having a fine 
time, although the scenery 
was getting monotonous.” 

‘“¢Two weeks? Great Allah! Who is he, anyway?” 
‘He claims he is an American bicycle scorcher; but what that might 
be I know not.”’ 


BY DEGREES. 


In what a sure, advancing way 
The maid’s campaign is planned! 
For first she gets us ‘neath her thumb 


And then we want her hand. 
COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
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A STRONG LIKENESS. 
CLARENCE.— I am actually jealous of that puppy, you know. 


ETHEL (his fiancée) — Oh! Dear me!— you men are all alike — Papa is 


jealous of you / 
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GRIZZLY GRADY (hoarsely).— Dere 's somebody a-comin’ up de street 
looking fer yer, Pete! 

BRONCO PETE (xonchalantly).— Oh! Shucks! I s'pose it ’s dat 
common murderer, Daredevil Dan, on a drunk again, wit’ a couple of six- 
shooters, an’ a bowie knife, an’ a Remington, an’ a— 





IT MADE A DIFFERENCE. 











GrizzLy GRADY. — No, Pete; it's yer wife! 





HOW INTERESTING! 


HIS IS the sort of thing we read now in every literary journal 
of any distinction. Fill in the blanks with the name of 
any popular author. 





A Visir TO 
dy received me with a 
PR melancholy smile, which 
r) deepened when I told him 
I had not dined, and took 
me immediately into 

his den, which is located 
in the attic on the 
second floor. I noticed inthe /-4 
house carpets, chairs, chromos ~—* 
and paper on the walls; but, j 
beyond these, there was noth- 
ing to attract especial atten- 
tion. When we were at last 
alone, I threw myself on my 
knees in front of the master 
and tried to kiss his hand; but 
he smilingly pushed me away, 
revealing in this unaffected 
manner his innate modesty. 
We then talked for some hours 
about himself; and, after much 
coaxing on my part, he told me 
his method of work. He writes 
with his hand, using a steel 
pen on ordinary paper, and 
does it ali between 8 A. M. and 
12 midnight. At one time before 
he made his great success, he 
used postage stamps in his corre- si 
spondence, putting them on with his 
own hands, but now he uses stamped 









Jo 
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year-old daughter came into the room. She is a pretty child, but I do 
not think appreciates her father’s transcendent genius. In our conversa- 
tion I happened to speak of Keats. At mention of the great poet, his 
eyes filled with tears, and we wept together 
for some time. 

I must not forget to speak of ’s per- 
sonal appearance. He is — I say it with all 
reverence —of the average height, and has 

ordinary features and hair. But his eyes 

are wonderful, revealing as they do, the 
soul life of the greatest author of ten 
centuries. During our conversation 
I learned that he uses water in 
bathing, says his prayers on the 
right side of the bed, (thus di- 
rectly refuting what another writer 
has declared to be the left!) has 
no special preference in food, eat- 
ing anything that is set before 
him, and gets up in the morning 
before breakfast. 

1 said good-by to him at twi- 
light, at that hour, as he himself 
has so well said, when 

( Here guolte Jrom his last book 
any old thing.) 

And since that moment my life 
has never been the same. 





Tom Masson. 


USED TO IT. 
TRAVELER (ix Aausas),—You 
say your nearest neighbor is a 
mile away? Must be lonesome some- 
times, is n’t it? 


SPR 





envelopes. They save time. He smokes NOT THROWING AWAY PLEASURE. RESIDENT.— Oh, no! I used to live 
a brier pipe, of which he had several STRANGER. — For five dollars I will teach you the shortest in South Chicago. 

specimens, I tried to persuade him to way in the world to calculate interest. 

give me one, but he would not part Mk. GRABOWSKY (in amazement).—Vot! A short vay to No. UMPIRING Is hardly to be con- 
with it, so I was obliged to content my- galgulate inderest! Not much! If I puys me a pottle of shen sidered woman’s work, although 
self with a pinch of his tobacco, which do I sits me down undt trinks all at von gul-lup ? Not much! I most of the women you meet will tell 
I have carefully preserved in a locket. trinks him slowly to gets me all der goodt undt bleasure oudt of it you they can’t see much of anything in 


While we were talking, his little three- I gan. See? Vell, dot is der vay I galgulate inderest ! a game of ball. 



















‘¢He ustah was a lil’ spryah dan he am now, een de times 
dah he drap down on de wicked lak a brick wall, en flatten um 
out! But dough, he am a lil’ oldah, en a lil’ slowah, doan’ yo’ 
fool yo’se’f dah he am ’bliged toe wahr specs en ain’ see yo’ ad 
long range. Doan’ yo’ fool yo’se’f, sinneh! He am wus’ dan 
de longes’ talluscope, en day ain’ no mote een he eye! Een 
de middle ob yo’ watahmelyun, en while yo’ 'am gorgin’ on 
de bres’-bone ob de buckrah’s hen, de Lawd gittah noshun, 
en swing out he lef leg,—en whah am yo’? 

‘¢He doan’ car’ who yo’ am! He jes’ es lief grit 
he teef en reach down en bus’ de Pressydun’s gallus, es 
youahs! Doan’ yo’ fool too much wif God! 

«‘ He gittah hump on he sudden, en jerk yo’ up lak 
a yallah dorg on a string. Doan’ yo’ reckon yo’ am 
pussonally ’quainted wif de Lawd’s min’! 

‘Yo’ wans toe go’ ‘bout he easy, en wif yo’ hat 
een yo’ han’, en yo’ bes’ scrape, en doan’ yo’ lif yo’ eye 
brazen! He ain’ so quick een he tempah lak he ustah 
was; but he ain’t easy toe gittah roun’ yit, en doan’ yo’ 
git too fresh en gay wif God! 

‘¢ Dey am bin times when I is bin seen de sinnahs 
jerk up, en come down lookin’ lak dey fool wif de las’ 
end ob a crotchery mewl, or cut de Jim Crow wif a buzz- 
saw, or jump on de wrong niggah ad de cake-walk; case 
dey am bin spekkylatin’ dah God doan’ keep he eye 
peeled on um; dah he ain’ got time to tek notice ob dey 
froshusness! He am! Yo’ hyuh he say hissef he am 
dah is, and he am! 

‘¢Sinnah, doan’ yo’ tickle God on he funny-bone! 

‘¢T will now ast dah yo’ put a lil’ moah een de plate, 
en less gloryfiahin een de hymn-twunes. I is doin’ he 
wuck, but he doan’ run a free boahdin’-house, en he ain’ 


A CORRECTION. een de grocery bizness. 
‘¢ Yo’ will now follah Bruddah Liflatch een de singin’ ob 
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Miss VAN Rocks. — Money was made to spend, Mr. Goldstein. 





Mr. GoLDSTEIN.— No! No! Money vas made to make! ‘**T wan’s toe eat de bread ob angils, 
Bread ob angils; 
‘DOAN’ FOOL WIF DE LAWD!” But I can't; I can't, 
Not ontwell I mak’ my peas’ wit de Lawd! 


E LAWD,” said Deacon Darkley, passing a En I prais he, de Lawd! —’ 
finger reflectively across his nose; ‘* de Lawd 

am quahr een he ways, en hahd foh a mahn toe 

unnahstan’. 

‘*He tuhn hissef obah, en do jes’ whad yo’ Tom Lois Newton. 
reckon he ain’ gwine do; en he do do jes’ 
whad yo’ kal’klate he ain’ gwine do! 

_ **De Lawd am slick. He am foxy. He se —_— 
scratch he haid, en he grin when he see yo’ - — 
am countin’ on whad he am gwine do, en’ he 
fool yo’! Yo’ ky’ant raise yo’ han’, en yo’ 
dassent stan’ pat on de Lawd; de o’ny 
ving yo’ know ’bout he am dat yo’ ain’ 
know nuttin’ ’bout he! But he am all 
righ’ when hit come toe knowin’ de fellah 
dah he am dealin’ wif! 

‘‘Look ad he way he ustah monkey 
wid Moses! Yo’ reckon he fool 
eroun’ any ob dese times Moseses, 
lak he fool wid de Jew Moses een de 


‘¢En I hopes yo’ will remember dah Bruddah Briahpatch hab de 
baskit en dah yo’ Pastah am libin’ on grace, en a lil’ corn-cake en bacon.” 























Bible? No, Suh! De Lawd had he eye hard on Moses, = Spr FO ESS 1 | YY. Bi ~ 4 f E sss — 
en he size up Moses putty straight. Ef God gin any Moses - ORs eres J Zr. ~f, 
to-day a rod whad kin wriggle eento a snake, yo’ reckon Vy; yy MI 
Moses stick to God, en git hissef cussed out foh God, en hab ; ew ee = : = Wf Al | 

- _ > = a = ‘ YY) i} 
to tek to de woods foh God, en run de resk ob doin’ ’thout ZG — ee ge fl 
he meals foh God? No, Suh! De Moseses nowadays tek : a yoo 4) wit 
dah stick en light out, en de fust t’ing God kw, de Moses oO, (le % | gy, LY 


=} 


SS 
= = : 


hab a trablin’ meenaggergy, en be doin’ de snake ack, wid 
a gal wid chawed-off skuhts, en ha’r lak rag-weed, foh fifty- 
cents admission ! 
‘*De Lawd am toe slick toe monkey wid de Moseses 
hangin’ loose toe-day ! 
‘¢Lok ad he way he do John, to tote he to de Yisle, 
en lef John see de spactablacklah drammah een de sky! 
Yo’ reckon, ef God pick up a John now times, en drap he on a 
yiland, en wuck hissef till he ribs stick out, showin’ John he 
own private bizness, dah de John ack lak de ole time John, en 
wuck hissef toe def foh God? He ain’ do no sech t’ing! 
‘«Jes’ es soon es John git off dah yiland, he sign a contrack 
wid a yallah jouhnal, en hab he picshuh een de noosepapahs, en git 
fat en rich, en hab pie en chicken twice a day, lyin’ bout whad God 


~ ~ COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
show um! En God hab bettah sense dan trus’ de Johns! NO TELLING. 
‘¢Ef God hunt round, en light on a Job, en plastah de Job all obah 

wif biles, yo’ reckon dat de Job sit een de trash-barrel, en groan en yit Major BLUEGRASS.—When Governor Jones said to Governor Smith 
prais’ God? No, Suh! Job gittah job wid a paten’ meddysin firm, en hab thet it was ‘a long time between drinks, ’ jest how long do yo’ suppose he 
hissef een a’ befoah takin’ sign, en mek money offen de fac’ dah he picthuh meant, suh ? 

am on de fence-rails, en de tree-stumps ob Isrul! En God know hit! God Major PEPPER. — There is really no tellin’ of that, suh ;—any time 
ain’ no fool! He am putty awake! is a long time, when it is between drinks, suh ! 
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THE CELEBRATED 


musical public. 


Piano Manufacturers, 
149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y. 


heads the list of the highest grade pianos. 
is the favorite of the artists and the refined 


SOHMER & CO.. 


It 








LADIES’ ROUND, DRESS AND OPERA HATS, 





whether Stiff, Soft, Opera or Silk Hat is wanted. 
Expressage prepaid on all orders. 


1897—1898 
Fall and Winter 
Styles now Ready 


i ae Guaranteed HAT 
Derbies and Soft Hats, $3 worLD 
Opera and Silk Hats, $6 OVER. 


LADIES’ TAILOR-MADE CLOTH HATS, $38, $4 & 85. 


WE ARE LONG-DISTANCE HATTERS. 
If, by chance, you live where ** Hawes Hats” are not on 
sale, the U. S. mail enables you to get one. Remit the price; 
give us your height, waist measure, and size of hat worn. State 


express charges, in all cases if hats are not satisfactory, 


Hawes Hat (Gmpany 


Broadway, cor. 133h—NEW YWORK—Broadway, cor. 30th. 


Money refunded, less 








is insured if allare provided with 


YPSILANTI 


HEALTH UNDERWEAR 


people. One perfect piece that fits and con- 
tinues to fit until long wear has worn it out. 


At dealers. Write for free book. 


Hay & Todd Mfg. Co., Ypsilanti, Mich. 





“Never rip and never tear, 
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Ypsilanti Underwear." 
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fection— VEE 


Actual —Y Dust-proet, 
4 Size. 
1 PRICE, $1.50. 
eight, 1 oz, 





uter-proof, 
Positively 
Accurate. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 
Booklet Free. 


; VEEDER MFG. CO., HARTFORD, CONN. 
SANS 7. 


has almost obliterated compe- 


Universally acknowledged 
to be the perfect distance 
recorder for bicycles, 


Be sure your purchase bears 
the name that assures per- 
EDER. 






















Blair’s Pills 


Great English Remedy for 


GOUT and RHEUMATISM. 


SAFE, SURE, EFFECTIVE. 
ggists, or 224 William St., New York. 
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Atchison Globe. 


OUR idea of a good time would be to 
have so little to do that we could never 
remember what day of the week it is.— 





THE GENUINE 


MALT EXTRACT 
MAKES 


FLESH AND BLOOD 
AVOID SUBSTITUTES 


EISNER AME E 


JOHANN HOFF S 








FARMER DUNN TO BLAME, | 


That rubber coat you sold me last week is rotting. 
I do nod makes zis damp vether. 


CUSTOMER. — See here! 
DEALER.—Vell, you nod blame me, I hopes. 
—New York Weekly. 
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HOW THE FEUD STARTED. 


MCQUADE (at the theatre, proudly).— See! thot’s me Maggie, there t’ th’ roight, 
holdin’ av th’ shpear. Now, how do yez t'ink, O'Keefe, thot a mon loike me iver got 


me daughter on th’ stoige? 

















Strength, Purity 
FLAGVANCE Remariabie Devcacy 


The most refined Perfume, and to-day the 
Standard in all civilized countries. It is the 
Pioneer of all Colognes now sold in the New 
World, having been imported for almost three- 
quarters of a century. 


Be sure that you get the “No. 4711.” 


— MULHENS & KROPFF.NEW YORK.us.AGEN 
LOD (OPV Gy OY (CD YOD YOM YC VO WD eve 



































THE difference between the ancient and the modern novel appears to be that the 
former is flowery language and the latter bloomin’ slang. — Washington Capital. 


BOKER’S BITTER 


An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia. and delicious in drinks, 


3000 BICYCLES 


ust be closed out at once, 
Standard ’97 Models, guarant’d, 
$14 to $30. 95 models 12 
to$20. 2d hand wheels $5 
nto S15. Shipped to anyone 
on apprevai without advance 
deposit. Great factory clearing sale 
ARN A BICYCLE 
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SHE.—I see some of the new cottons, 
linens and foulards are made in a pat- 
tern resembling forked lightning. 

HrE.—They must look like thunder. 
—Yonkers Statesman. 





“agent in each town FREE USE of a sample IF we had enough money to go to Alaska 


“A> 
nat == -twheel to introduce them. Write at once for 








——_— hee! 
our Special Offer. G. A. MEAD & PRENTISS Chicago. Il 


we 'd stay in lowa.—West Union Gazette. 








CyGARETTES 


LITTLE 
CIGARS. 


ALL IMPORTED 
TOBACCO. 


HIGHEST IN PRIGE, 
FINEST IN QUALITY. 


25c. a Bundle, 
ro in Bundle. 


Trial Package in Pouch by mail for 25¢, 


H. ELLIS & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO CO., Successor, 


TRADE MARK ADOPTED JAN. 186) 


R. STEINECKE CoO. 
MAKERS + NEW YORK 


HAZARD & CO., Dist. Agents, 





E. C. 


119 HUDSON STREET, NEW YoRK. 





a LS 
t 25¢A BOTTLE 


HAS NOPEER 4 


S ABSOLUTELY PURE AND POSSESSES 

A FLAVOR & NATURAL DRYNESS 
OF TS OWN. 

cd inal Restaurants. Hate 5 Road. 

Serve MA WERNER && Co. htuses 

52 WARREN ST, NMCITY. 











CHEW 


Beeman’s 
er 





: Original 


Pepsin 
P Gum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 
POO 44444444444444444446446444444454 
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Send $1.26, $2.10, or $3.60 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 

3 Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 
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NEW YORK 


CENTRAL’S GRAND CENTRAL STATION, 2ixe% Sts! 
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4 better Cocktail at home than is 
served over any bar in the world 


HE CLUB = 
COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKEY, HOLLAND GIN, 
TOM GIN, VER MOUTH and YORK. 


So handy to have in the house; can be 
served in a minute’s notice, You will not be 
found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail. Having tried our bottled ‘‘Cock- 
tails,” 


you will never be without them. 











These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
curate, they will always be found uniform. 


AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads. 


G. F. BESSLEY & BRO., Sole Props. 
39 Broadway, N. ‘ord, Conn. 
20 Pieeeailiy, ‘Ww. London, Eng. 
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a Best tom Syrup. hoa Good. Use 
uw in time. Sold by druggists. 


“” CONSUMPTION 









i) RHEINSTROM BROS. 


CINCINNATI, O. 


bd Popular Cocktails 
—————— 


WHISKEY 
MANHATTAN 
MARTINI 
VERMOUTH 
BRANDY 
GIN 
TOM GIN 
CHAMPAGNE 
Perfection in Combination, 
Quality, Purity and Bril- 
liancy. 
For sale by all Leading 
Jobbers and Retailers. 
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CUuPib steals a base every time lovers look at 
the moon.—Atchison Globe. 

Your father made cocktails with Abbott’ s Angos- 
tura Bitters. You make them now. The Bitters are 
the same. Druggists. Grocers. 








~ HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


31, 33,36 & 37 East Mouston St., Puck Bldg. 3 
BRANCH WARKHOUSK: 20 Beekman St., , } New York. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 








present, Tom. 


Tom. —AIll right; 


four o’clock. 


AvoIDING RISKS. 
GLADYS.—Papa ’s going to give us a check at the wedding. instead of a 


GLADys.—Why, what for, dear? 
Tom.— Banks close at three. —Detroit Free Press. 





we ’ll have the ceremony at high noon then instead of at 





SHE. — Has your 
friend Weddman ar- 
rived at the age of dis- 
cretion, yet? 

He. — I ‘m afraid 
not. He's just mar- 
ried his third wife.— 
Yonkers Statesman, 





Just as Goon. 


Beware of the ‘** just 
as good ’’ — Humbug 
— who will offer you a 
spurious substitute of 
any standard article 
like the ‘* Angostura 
Bitters.”’ the world-re- 
nowned South Ameri- 
can Tonic, manufac- 
tured only by Dr./. G. 














Wesson 
Hand-Ejector, 
Double- Action Re- 





volver. Each part _ perfect. 
Smith & Wesson Revolvers 
hold World Records for accuracy. 
Send for Illustrated Catalogue 


SMITH & WESSON 


8 Stockbridge St., 


Springfield, Mass. 











MEDICAL ADVICE. 

JeNKsS. — Doctor, I 
have a frequent and 
intense desire to kiss 
young and beautiful 
girls. Do you think 
JT ought to get mar- 
ried ? 

His Doctor.—No, 
— under those circum- 
stances you ‘d better 
not get married. — 
The Yellow Book. 





Millions of bottles 
of Cook’s Imperial 
Champagne, extra 
dry, have been drank, 
always leaving a taste 
for more. 





HUNTER 
BALTIMORE 


w= RYE. 


The American Gentleman’s 

DRINK. 

FOR CLUB, FAMILY AND 
MEDICINAL USE. 


THE 
YEARS BEST 
OLD. / WHISKEY 


IN AMERICA 


A Endorsed by Leading Physicians 


PaTIM@RE RA 
We OE os son we ladies obliged to use a stimulant 
NAWAN it is recommended because of its 


Ba.timore 
Absolute Purity, Gentle Mellowness 
and Great Age. 
Sold at all First-class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 






10 





&. Stegert G@ Sons. 











LATEST EXTRACT FOR THE HANDKERCHIEF. 
ED.PINAUDS 
QUEEN OF TTE REINE 
PERFUMES. VI O LE}. H giTE AND REFINED, 
M 


THE TRUE ODOR OF THE LIVING FLOWER. 
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DEAR DRUGS. 
DosBINs. — These druggists are robbers. I just had a prescription filled, and they 


charged me two dollars for it. 
BoBBINS.— Oh! that is easy! 

and it cost me seventy-five dollars ! 
DOBBINS.— Heavens! 
BoBBINS.—Yes ; the doctor prescribed a bicycle for my wife, and I had to get it for her. 


Why, I had a doctor's prescription filled the other day, 
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are the best suspenders for 


careful dressers 


Stylo combined with comfort and 
service as in no others, 


The standard American suspender 


Best Furnishers keep them. 
Sample Pair, mailed postpaid, 50 cents. 
A cheaper model at 25 cents. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER COMPANY, 
4 DECATUR AVE. ROXBURY, MASS. 
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BARALEPLS RIEND 


M L POLISH—Sure, Quick. Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
} a= lustre; ye, spoils; uaranteed pound box 25c. at 
ers, G. W. “Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 


They 
Stand 


the 















Nine Years 
Experience 
has proven 


- Racket 


PHOENIX picycLest 


are best of all high grade wheels. 


Seger Art Catalogue gives all the good points, 


Stover Bi Bicycle Mfg. Co., 



















Freeport, Ills. 











BRASS BAND 


Instruments, Drums, Uniforms, Equip- 
ments for Bands and Drum Corps. Low- 
est prices ever quoted. Fine Catalog, 400 
Illustrations, mailed free; it gives 3 Band 
Music & Instructions for Amateur Bands. 
LYON & HEALY, 31 Adams St.,Chicago. 


RED NOSE are green meey but 
some _prohibitionists 
have them. Red noses and skin imperfections 9@ 











cured by JOHN H. WOODBURY, 127 West 42d St., 
New York. 132 P, Beauty Book sent for 2-ct. stamp. 


PUCK’S QUARTERLY, No. 7. 25 Cents. 





Now Ready: 
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@atent Apptied Fou) 








Paris: 41 a Haussmann. 
Lonpon : Oxford St. 





52 W. I6th ST., NEW YORK. 








MARIANI WINE-—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC-—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


| “VIN MARIANI IS THE MOST DELIGHTFUL AND EFFICACIOUS TONIC.” 


EMMA EAMES. 


Write t0 MARIANI & CO., for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS, 


Indorsements and Autographs of Celebritics. 
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AFTER THE PULL- “A LITTLE NONSENSE NOW AND | WROTE His Own | th 
ING. THEN.” Etc. j PROVERBS. 
(D Se RA | siccksmamersgmy | Tis an old saw proven true by the eycles | yu tie, tives, twice 3 
ENTIST candidate for Con- of time. Almost as positive an axiom is this: | urged the colle ctor, SIDE view (Trade-Mark) END view 
9 ‘*The greatest Comfort at all times is wanted 


- ar nos te he by all kinds of men.” And that is what is | ari a responded | Patent Collar and Cuff Button. 


Wat HE SAYS ABOUT private parlor and | aimed at on the famous ‘‘ BLACK DIAMOND | Snagge, calmly; ‘‘ but 








’ . y > ve ine exce al — sé ’ 
eo up to = | EXPRESS,” the handsomest train in the world. | I 've often noticed that | Nom¢ OTnl dae ol eoteak len Ry ae 
clerk's desk, ‘‘te Thi . > : sached in | he that gives slowly ~ ‘ . we ' 

This train, a model of the perfection reached in g Y | Strong, Durable, and can be Adjusted with Perfect Ease. 


them I ‘ve gone out | the fine art of car-building, runs daily, except | Very frequently does | 

























































































































for a walk.” : ib eee ane n't have to give atall.”’ 14 K't Gold ....... $4.76 and $2.00 each. 
‘Going to stretch Sunday, between New York and Buttes, | —Harper's Bazar. 10 K't Gold.... -; $1 50 and $1.75 each. 
your legs a bit? through the beautifully varied country traversed — Rolled Gold and Silver at 50c. each. 
Sehed te sitabic by the Lehigh Valley Railroad. The café and Sent by mail on receipt of above prices. 
clerk. dining car with its excellent service and cuisine HUNTER. — There BENEDICT BROS.. Jewelers. 
‘‘Just the other is a delight to the most exacting epicure. The | goes Durham; he ‘s 
oT ee one,” said the candi- | luxurious comfort of the coaches makes the ten- | only a milk man, and BROADWAY and CORTLANDT ST., NEW YORK. 
Y The popular dentifrice known as | date, sadly. — Detroit | hour ride between the two cities a continuous | yet he always acts as | Send for Full Descriptive Circular. 
d Van Buskirk’s Sozodont contains Free Press. pleasure. The observation parlor car, with la- | if Pb ot os - Seon 
' H <i Sie? aiecie ict dae: sal _ NTER,. — at's RRs a 
A ingredients that will prove of the dies’ club-room and library ris the ne plus ultra natural enough; he = 
greatest utility to the health of | THERE are menon | Of Pullman equipment. The train leaves New ete 2 < Hehehe 
ans the mouth and teeth the way to Klondike | York and Buffalo simultaneously at noon. New | fourths water.—Yonk- 
lant G.F.J COLBURN. D.D.S who have never felt York terminals, foot of Cortlandt, Desbrosses ers Gazette. THE 
s eo Fe Je » U.D.S., themselves equal to | and West 23rd Streets 
Author of “ Popular Dentistry.”” | the task of shovelling : cater — 
mess t U 8 a ee 2 
| A campin ot Senetont toy Gece conte, | snow off ten square Juliet Corson writes. * Vin Mariani sus- | “GOOD FELLOWS 
-0. » N. Y. City. feet of sidewalk. — tains vitality and restores strength quicker than | Seldom. pay their 
sd ‘ons Se Roxbury Gazette. any other tonic.” | debts.--Athison Globe. | 
L : oprietors a? 7 (eeeeet iene ; — eae a pesnciicnty 
Lid _ y ~ 
—- ‘ = t ———— THE USUAL EXPERIENCE. SS ul Se 
**3 $7,800 GIVEN AWAY MR. YOUNGHUSBAND, — I suppose you remember the pony and phaeton I 
To persons making the greatest number of words | bought of you when my wife and I set up housekeeping. Well, I sold the pony) >= 
cut of the phrase ** Patent Attorney Wedderburn.” : av doctors’ bill d > 1’d like “ll the phae | ; 
For full particulars write the National Recorder, | SOMe time ago to pay doctors’ bills, and now d like to sell the phaeton, Alcohol Produce each a disease 
Washington, D. C., for sample copy containing same LIVERY MAN.—I can’t spare the money to buy, but I ’d be willing to trade, 9 an. goo 
ind alata ea ia R z 4 ‘ : ¢ ? e gy. 1e disease yields 
pededebebddbddbddddddbdubddbdbas if there is anything in my line you want. Opium, eusily to the Double 
3 } My Patent Covers for Filing Puck are ( MR. YOUNGHUSBAND (after long thought).- -]’ll trade for oats, if you ’ll Tobacco se a Siesinistered ot 
° ; STRONG and + | grind ’em up. I believe oatmeal is good for children. —.V. J. IWeekly. the KEELEY Institute, 
} SI MPLE EASI | : Usi White Plains, N. Y., or 
y EASILY used. ¢@ SING / 35s niagarast.,Bufialo, 
< They preserve the copies in perfect shape. } BAD PLACE TO KEEP Ir. N.Y.- Communications 
4 Price, 75 cents each; by mail, $1.00. 7 : x confidential. Write for 
United Cates eae eee epee. , ‘‘Don’t be so severe on the signal service officer; he means to give us particulars. i 
aress : m a “hey 
2 ; 4 39 East Houston St., N. Y. 7 good weather.” CRT 
) SSI A PSG Re RG ig Eg Bye ging ys : ‘¢ Then why doesn’t he?” | a 
GET RICH QuICcK LY. Send for «¢ Well — you know how hard it is for a man to find anything in a bureau- OPIUM is: DRUNKENNE rs 
ok * ventions anted, - | ” stone FF} deve re n o Py 
EDGAR TATE & CO., 245 Broadway, N.Y. | drawer.”— Detroit Free Press. Cured. DR. J.L. STEPHENS, LEBANON.OMIO, 
=-Pointed Pens f£*_ } 
— Wine of we 
America . b 
3 } | a G ba am q ne: 
° (H. HEWITT'S PATENT.) 5 
A a Luxurious Writing ! | } Pure It’s folly to buy foreign vintages when State Seal—the , 
Suitable for writing in every position; glide over | d Natural finest American production—can be had at half the } 
OLL-POINTED any paper; never scratch nor spurt. | Wine, Fer- cost, and is their superior in delicate bouquet and flavor. q 
Woah = s mented in the If your Grocer or Wine Merchant does not keep it, write the b 
Made of the finest Sheffield rolled steel, BALL-PoInTED Bottle. EMPIRE STATE WINE CO., . Penn Yan, N. Y- 
pens are move durable and are ahead of all others | OO ee eae aS ae ae ae ee ae eae eae ee ee ew oe ee 








—-_- - ~~ wereweemUlhLcowrmhUCCcCOrmMLhUCcCOCrm.hCTCT.™L.™CS—SY relhUCcTcrmhUCCmwWULUCrmCmmW’UFlTermhUhrmrmr' wwerwurwremr. ww ww 
FOR EASY WRITING. - —- i CE oD wt iaceas ; sae eee 
$1.20 per box of I gross. Assorted sample box of 24 pens for 
25 cts., post free from all stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAINBRIDGE & Co., 99 William St., Epwarp Kimpton, 48 John St., 
OWER MFG. Co., 306 Broadway, New York. 
J.B. Lippincott & Co., 715 Market Street. Philadelphia 
Hooprr, Lewis & Co., 8 Milk Street. Boston 
A. C. MCCLURG & Co., 117 Wabash Avenne. Chicago. 
BRowN Bros., Lim.. 63 King Street, Toronto. 
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A LIBERAL CORPORATION. 

3RATEFUL CITIZEN. — I was delighted to 

read in the papers that you had refused 
to raise the price of ice. 

PRESIDENT ICE COMPANY.— That is 
true. We shall make no change in the 
price. The only change will be in the 
lumps. — New York Weekly. 





SENSIBLE FELLOW. 
SHE.— They say that pie without 
cheese is like a kiss without a squeeze. 
HE.—I don’t know. I always take 
both.—Detroit Free Press. 





SHE. — How can you tell a_ good 
cigar from a bad one? 

HrE.—I buy my good ones.— XRox- 
bury Gazette. 


BESSIE. —Is your friend Longhair 
going to play football ? 
BARBARA.— What made you think 
¢ so? 
THE RESULT. BESSIE,—- Why, he ’s headed that 
She is hot-tempered and he 1s a stick, way.— Yonkers Statesman. 
Each thinks the other a catch, 
So we are certain, that if they agree, . : ~ 
They ‘ll form a very good match. sighs. —Adchison Globe. | 


Ba MS ‘ : HINES 2 
DREATH PERFUME The above, depicting “The New Woman Taking Out Hubby,” is a reduced facsimile of the 
Good for Young and Ola. — 


No man’s trouble is as great as his 














SEN-SEN CO, verte Pickings from Puck, No. 25, 





f ER. N.Y 





the contents of which are as bright, amusing, and up-to-date as ever.’ 25 cents. All dealers. 
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THE AUCTION. 


IB, THERE 's our wooden cradle 
A-goin’ ter be sold; 
It must be every single bit 
Of fifty-five years old. 
There goes Aunt Hannah's chest of drawers ; 
Say! how much did it bring ? 
Three dollars? Well, it’s worth it, though 
A clumsy-built old thing ! . 


There's Grandma’s four-post bedstead,— 
Two, three, four dollars, five ? | 
What fools them city folks must be! 
Why, goodness sakes alive! 
I would n't give it house-room, 
With its great, awkward head. 
And when it comes to move to sweep, 
Them posts they weigh like lead. 


A quarter for them fire-irons? 
Who wants such things t’-day 
When folks can buy such lovely stoves ? 
Them city folks, you say, i 
Are buyin’ the old poker 
And tongs and shovel, too? 
I wonder when they get them home, 
What they expect to do? 





There’s Father's old high desk, and Mother's 
Cushioned rocking chair,— Pe 
One-fifty, two, three dollars? 
Well, I call that very fair! 
I’m grateful to this rubbish 
For the solid cash it brings — 
Let's go to town to-morrow 
And buy some nice, new things. 
Cornelia Redmond: 
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